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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

THE SOUL'S DESIRE

Let me but live my life from year to
year,

With forward face and unreluctant
soul ;

Not hastening to, nor turning from,
the goal,

Not mourning for the things that
disappear

In the dim past, nor holding back in
fear

From what the future veile, but with
a whole

And happy heart that pays its toll

To Youth and Age and travels on
with cheer,

So let the way be up the hill or
down,
Though rough or emooth, the journey
will be joy.
Still seeking what I sought when but
a boy,
New friendships, high adventure, and |
& crown ;
1 ghall grow old, but never lose life’s ‘
zest
Because the road’s last turn will be
the best.
HENRY VAN DYKE
THE ART OF REPROVING
When we speak a word of admon. |
fehment or reproof, it should be
gpoken in the right spirit, and |
manner. The ability to give warn- |
ing, or to suggest improvement ab |
the proper place and time aud in ni
tacttul way, is one of the finest ‘
|

| friends had of him.
| disappointment to gratification.

accomplishments, and is worth striv-
ing for 1n the most diligent manner.
We all need more friends who will |
tell us of our faults, with the noble |
motive of aiding us fo overcome |
them. It is a great art to help |
others to be tvue to their best, and
the one who can do this is worthy of
great honor and pralse.

The next tima you are tempted to
find fault with your chum, friend,
schoolmate, or anyone, ask your- |
self these two questions: First, will
it do any good ? Second, am I doing
it in the right cpirit ? If you cannot |
anewer these queskiona affirmatively, |
then silence will be golden.—True |
Voice.

SELF RELIANCE

It possible find something to do |
without depending wupon others. |
Anything, anything is to be doing, if
it only keeps soul and body together
for a while. Butit will not be for long,
for the very effort, mixed with a
little self-denial, is what produces |
results, We are on the eve of a
gerious situatioc something that |
only manhoofl can solve. Laws, in-
stitutions, customs will not avail.
Men must depend upon themselves
and not upon others for work or
subsistence. It happens in the logic
of events that there must bs more or
less social reliance, but at the same
time it must not be an absolute
dependence. The eolution of the
future social and industrial problems
is in the man; and that manifests |
iteelf where no man is cut off from |
self-support, which is the crowning
feature of our civic life. We are at
that point now when this high estate
is reached and the opportunity opens
to reveal the measure of our citizen-
ship—whether we own ourselves or
noti—Ohio State Journal.

THE LOVE OF BOOKS

‘ Science as it is today is arrayed
ageinst Revelation, To go forth
into this unbelieving world as the
defenders of Christ's Revelation
without & fund of knowledge, and
without being able 80 use it with
tongue and pen, were a crime. Ii
were a crime Hi
Ch

“ I think a man may be judged by
his library. Whenl gointo ap
study and see many booke, and
he can talk aboud them, I s
is something in him. By &
know s able to give
When )
e may
but I gaj ]
ndvice cultivate passio
books ; it will give you arms for
confliet.

" A love of pooks drives away the |
devil; it pr a\al'*q idleness. Study
bringse down upon the mind the |
perennial freshness of eternal \r uth ;
it illumines the mind with the li th
which is nos of earth. Then, love
study, love it today, love it tomorrow,
love it always.”—Archbighop Ire-
land.
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THE BIG IDEA

A man is not a success in life till |
a dominant purposs takes hold of
him, to which all other procedures
and measures and all the powers of
his being are subordinated.

Sorrowful is the state of the man
who, at any age, has let himself be |
tamed and chastened down to an |
unsgeeing, unthinking jog trot in the
same old rub, day after day.

A man i8 not old till he refuses to
admit new light, embrace fresh ex-
periences, entertain thoughts that
never occurred to him before, open
the doors and windows of his mind
to the morning.

Perhaps we hugged fo ourselves
the delusion that we were deing the
best we could. It is so easy to feed
the aspiring spirit upon that ano-
dyne. It is easier to dream than to
make an effort; easier to accept
things as they are than to change
them ; easier to conform than to
quarrel.

Then comes & vision of what we
mighy be and are not, and it chal-
lenges us and will not let us rest.

We must be up and doing. We
know at last what we were made for,
what we were sent into the world to
do. Life becomes purposeful, ‘and
each waking minute has its mission.
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| that much about

| warda.

| long
| home.

| on the othe
| would crawl

It is so emsy to drift with the
orowd, fo wmccept what each day
brings, to throw the sop ef complac:
ency to conecience, to admit that
circamstances have mnastered us.

Bat it we give room and chance fo
the same driving impulee, life is no
longer the same.

Ag it 18 in life it is in the world of
businese. One sees a moribund en
terprise that barely crawls along
from pillar to post, a soxt of hobo
among industrial concerns, subsist-
ing from hand to mouth. Buddenly
teere is impoxted into it a man with
' big idea " and a fund of energy—
better than a fund in
give it the driving power that
neede. He puts the solid asset of
charaoter into the day's “work, bul
above all, he has the forceful genius
to see what is essential and what is
irrelevant. He knows when to
throw a dollar after a dollar (realiz
ing that one must epend money in
| order to make money), and he knows
when to clutch the
tightly.

A life is transformed when it has
found the spur, the incentive that it
| needs. A man who dawdled and

purse stringe |

dollars—to |
it |

was indifferent wakes up; he fairly |

comes to lite. He starts oud at last

to redeem the exceptation that his |

He turns their
He
has ceased to bhe the shambling,
mumbling misfit that he was;
has found himself, and he
finally into his own.—Tablet.
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

- RV e
THE IMMORTAL BOOK

We search the world for truth ; we
cull
The good, the pure, the
From graven
soroll,
From all old flower-fields of the soul;
And, weary seekers of the best
We come back laden from our quest
To find that all the sages said
Is in the Book our mothers read.
Jonn G, WHITTIER
THE GOAL
His name wag Art Shea.
himee He knew
aleo that he once had a kind mother
and that he lived in a house sur
rounded by velvely lawns
was fun to- play. Things
different now that the past was only
a pleasant dfeam ; the present was
incongenial, a fight for existence.

comes

beautiful,
stone and

G

were 8o

he |

| mother

Then the whole story came out.
The stranger became interested, for-
got all about the goods he had
come to bring over to his store.
When Aet filnished what he had to
gay the big man, big-hearted he was
too, did some rapid thinking,

“T'll tell you what Art, the city
isn't a good place anyway. What do
you say to living right here in Shel-
don. You can help around the store
and my folks can find room for one
more.”

The offer sounded like a business
proposition and Joe Burns mgant it
0. He saw that the little fellow
was used to
a8 man o man.
was & struggling storekeeper with a
good size family and he needed no
help in his store. His heart warmed
to this little waif however and he
knew his wife would sgecond hie
charity.

Awt thought for a moment, recol
lected his
yards and then looked about him,
Sheldon was only a handful of houses
and—, but the great sweet smelling
country appealed to him, he never
knew that the world was so large
and bright,

“Pleage gir, thank
would be glad to stay with you.”

The offer was accepted, the con
tract closed, Art Shea had a home.

It is hardly worth while to tell of
the following days. Art found a
in Mre. Burns and his quick, |

| ready feet were on the go to try and |

repay his new-found friende. There

buginess and he spoke |
The fact was Burns |

| up your good home and help me ?

friende of the railroad |

you-=I—]— | vill
| the life of a missionary.

| were plenty of odd chores about the |
| house and store and Art was always

on hand to do them.
The most interesting thing to Art,

| however, was the mysteries of the

| him,

written |

| over

country. Kverything was new to
He had dropped into another,
o beautiful world, The horseg,chick
ens, crops, the wild flowers
above all the great sweeping prairie,
all were wonders of delight to the
town boy. When the day's work was
he would ask nothing better

| than to sit on the steps and watch
| the great red sun slip down into the
prairie, far weetwards,

He knew |

where it |

The smoky railroad yards of Omaha |

were his on! y nunuu.u\m{'h now.

How he came to such a pass was |

all a blank to Art Shea. He
learned to sell papere, to live
a few pennies’ worth of feod from a
cheap lunch counter, to sleep in any
convenient shelter he could discover.
Gradually he made acquaintanees
among the soot -
men and his pennies increased,
he would run errands for
between paper- selling hours.

he gave up the papers

had

them

altogother and

on |

ey $x working for Mr.
| came from Omaha and
begrimed railroad |

for |

At last |

devoted his time to odd jobs arcund |

the yarde.
One day,
country,

it was springtime in the
Art’'s work was over for an

hour or so and he crawled into a box

car and snugged up for a little rest.
The youngster must have been

| awfully tired for the car in which he |
| lay asleep was put into a long line of

empty freights nd hurried

The little" fellow

west-

slept the |

sleap of childhood and still the train |

roared and rattled on, far from the
railroad yards he knew as home.
The moment he awoke tarror sei
his heart, something was wrong.
felt the motion of the car, he sprang
to the doorway and slid the door
partly open. A green sweep. of rising
and falling prairie land met his gaze.
The sight was legs pleasant to his
eyes than the emoky yards he had
lett behind. How far was he away ?
How could he get back? What time
was it? The questions crowded
themselves upon him, The last one
alone he could partially answer.
The sun was sinking in the
now, when he went to sleep i
yeot noon, probably he
from

miles

i was

not long,

away

It seemed but it
ntes before the fraia began

an age
a few min
ii slow up,
Art was able
car and look
Oae or
elevator
was
discover.

to drop from
about him.

two houses and
distance up the track

the

BOIME

Rerbaps there was a town
r side of the track, he
between the cara and
other side. Just then
train gave a jerk and began to move.
Arty sprang back, he knew the
danger of crossing between moving
cars. He tried to regain his posi.

try the

| tion in the boxcar bu¥ the train was

going too rapidly, he must wait and
see whera be had landed.

The train moved away and a
station, three or four stores, a half
dozen houses and around them the
vagt rolling prairie, no more. A
sense of loneness came to the little
fellow, he was by himself out here
where boys had no place.

But Art had fought his way on in
life before thue, 8o now he would try
again. A slight boyish figure he was
a8 he trudged up the track towards
the station.

‘“ Hello, youngster, where did you
come ftiom ?" sang out a great beard-
od westerner as Arbt reached the
station platform.

‘ From the train that just pulled
out, I came ——" began Art half
timidly.

* Beating your way, eh ?
away from home ?"
questioner,

‘No sir,”” came back' the manly
reply, then half playfally, half sadly,
‘I have no home to run away from.”

Running
broke in the

the |

zed |
He |

wass |

railroad |
was only |

the brakes hissed on, and |

a grain |

all the signe of life he could |
| more

The Burns' family were Catholics,
but there was no church near Shel
don where they could hear Mess and
they depended on the occasional
visite from Father Shea, who lived
nearly thirty milee away, over in
Blackstope.

It was two weeks after Art's
arrival that Father Shea drove into
Sheldon.

‘I'm glad to see you, Mr.
How's the family, Nellie,
all of them and first of
good wife, how is she ? But—hello,
who is thisg ?" as Art came info the
'How do, my little man,
where did you come from ?"

Burns.
Joe,
course your

Jim,

slore.

Burns. I
Mr. Barre
told me I could stay.”

Father Shea was

vith the manly strai
tellow.

" And your name,
" Art Shens, gir.
Shss, why that's my name, may-
be we are relationes. The priest
broke into a hearty langh but con-
tinued more seriously ' But
it we aren't, let's be friends,
name's Father Shea.”

Art
he even didn't know what a priest
was but he felt that Father Shea was
his friend and his own name too.

When Art was gone Father Shsa
turned to Burns

'*Joe Burns, I wonder if—'

y's no chance of that.”
" Of what, Father, may I ask ?"

taken ab
ght-forward

once
little

my bay ?’

even
my

Oh,

and |

jtxrough the terrible mud and came | Mjlitary

| It

same forward and shook hands, |

d a brother living in Kansgas

t about three

gt all trace of him,
pondence was poorly
before that,
negligent
i§ by any
could be
but somehow |
towarda the
oka like my

years ago. 1
Our corres
kept up even
was rather
his religion. I wr r
chance this littls
his son ? No, not 1
felt strangely d
littla chap He
brother John.'
conversation continued
the outcome was that Fasther Shen
decided to go to Omaha himeelf and
make inquiries ; nothing to be sa
to Ar®, however, until,
relationship was established.

Days slippad intg wer
busy old missionary got

ke the trip. In the meax
Art had grown to love his home and|(
algo, to be loved by all his new
friends, Hie gentility of manners
which he had never lost altogether
than ever asserted iteelf and
this combined with
was acquiring of
was hie birthright
broadened his
make him quiet and thoughtful be-
yond his years.

‘“ Art, I have a story to tell you l
know you will be glad to hear it/
Father Shea had just come back from
Omaha.

Art was all attention ; perhaps it
was about his parente.

‘“ Art, I've’been to Omaha and have
good newe ; your father was my dear
brother John., I'm your uncle, Art.”

For & moment the boy stood,
scarce comprehending the meaning
of what Father Shea said. And then
the truth came home. Hig eyes
filled with long pent up tears, he had
found his relations and he could lean
towards someone.

Art remained for some time with
the Barns family ; Father Shea had
no home, the saddle was his home,
and he could not wish a better home
thon his nephew had :

Father Shea was by no meang a
young man and the wear and tear of
o missionary’'s life had well nigh
worn him out, A severe attack of
illness came and when he was on his
feet again Father Shea was no longer
sgtrong enough to use the saddle or
even to drive.
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GOITRE

Gu - Solvo quickly removes it

WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET IT TELLS HOW
If you have goitre— no matter
long — Gu-Solve, Is true goitre di
It is taken inwardly, acts directly through
the blocd ; softens it and drives it entirely
out of the system, It is harmless. No bed
effects, Health improves with first dose

how No
olver

bottle of Gu §
to do goud We
records of every cs
is sufficient to remov
ecldom requires more than three
caees of long etanding

30lvo
kn:

has yet failed

All correspondence strictly
and shipping containers used,

One Month's Treatment (Bottle Containing 93 Doses) $5.00
THE MONK CHEMICAL CO., LIMITED
Phone Main 548 (Dept. Di) 43 Scott St.

confidential. Plain envelopes

, Toronto, Canada

grown to love so well, was gone, he
had left him a precious legacy, how

-t ever—no not in worldly goods, but
s t09 w'e‘nk to get axound alone B0Y | those ‘of heaven. He had imbued
more. The plan had come to him |

! - | him with the apostolic spirit
before but Lut_hu- Shea did not like It took years and the struggle was
to ask the sacrifice, |

| & hard one, but the day came at last
Sure Father, thet will when Art Shea stood at the altar of
great : "' I'll be with God, the minpieter of the Divine
time then, won't I ?"

Saocrifice.

And 8o it came that Art Shea lived He volunteered for the
in the buggy, driving from hamlet to
village, from village to town, living
Those days
were rever forgotten by Art—driving
over the wind-swept prairie, his uncle
at his side.

Sunshine and zepbyre were not
alwAys to be met with and often in
the bleak, bitter winter Art would
be almost frozen during their tripf,
but he never complained, the epirit
of an apostle seemed to have come
into him and he was almost as eager
a3 his uncle for the reeking of Christ's
wandering sgheep.

It was early spring once more
last snow had vanished, but the gre
spring rains were holding nway.
asnd his uncle had arrived at She

“ Art, would you be willing to give

be just
you the whole

in the same district tha
well of yore,

t he knew so
Neweboys' Journal

It the effort of thy
truthful, brav chaste and lc
thou art, or shalt be, gentle
and joyful.—Bishpp Spalding.
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she has begged to see you,” the man
explained his errand but when he
saw the weak condition the priest
weas in he was sorry he had epoken.

Mr. Burns, Art, and a few others
who hdppened to be present trigd to
diesunde Father Shea from Tgoing.
woe fen miles ; the roads were
terrible ; he was sick and must die
of exposure ; he owed it to his flock
to stay

All excuges were
Shea had heard the trumpet call of
duty and he would x ond
Art harnessed the team, helped the
Father in and they set out. The
ronds were at times almost covered
with water, a steady rain beat down
on them and a piercing wind caused
even young Arb to tremble with the
cold.
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Your Dainty Silks, Georgette or Cre
always give an idea of quality, but—
how to keep them dainty. That problem
is solved. Your daintiest garments can
always be kept beautiful and fresh by
washing with Lux.

The pure Lux flakes will not hurt anything that
pure water itself will not hurt.

A Copy of “The Care of Dainty Clothes’’ with recipes
for washing Silks and other choice articles sent free on
receipt of name and address to

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED
TORONTO, ONT.
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